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BERNARD OSWALD AND MARCEL IN THE DISSBCLING-ROOM, 


THE FLOWER-GIRL, | 


A ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE. 


CHAPTER XXXVIIL. 
 ROSKAMPT.” 


Twittcut was closing in—the summer twilight, that 
spade nnecron. A Poh ,- Sir Melchior a 

sat in his go rnished drawing- » ami the 
shadows that aeeed, noiselessly around him. 

He had not, then, left land for Paris? 

No; the ocenrrences of the last few weeks, since the 

nful interview in which Lady Grace de L’Olme re- 
«sed his hand, had been sufficiently singular to induce 
him to alter his intentions. 

Circumstances had occurred to fill him with uneasi- 
ness; and, at the same time, to inspire him with the 
determination to wait for the solution of certain mys- 
teries which he could not understand. ; 

And the he waited, the more urgent became 
the necessity for him to continue to wait. 





The incentive to action on the part of Sir Melchior 


Grange had, for years past, been his love—we may al- 
most call it, his adoration—of Lady Grace. From -the 
first he had entertained the idea that she cared for him. 
He, in fact, made the mistake so easily fallen into, 
of regarding warm friendship and ardent esteem as 
warmer and very different passions. More than once 
bady Grace had striven to undeceive him, but to little 
effect. 

There might be difficulties in the way—obstacles to 
the free course of love, he would admit 3 but that, were 
these removed, Lady Grace would incline to his suit, 
was his fixed conviction. 

Her recent explicit refusal did not even convince him 
that his suit was ho . 

What shook his faith more than anything was the 
sudden appearance of Aurelia upon the scene, and the 
mysterious silence which Lad Beoek adopted with re- 
gard to her. 


The affair of the actor followed imme- 
diately upon it, and aroused suspicions in Sir Melehior’s 


mind which he could not stifle. In the state of min 
which these suspicions induced, he had not been able to 
rest, but had wandered about the neighbourhood o 
Lady Grace’s mansion at all hours, thus, almost in- 
vensnberye playing the spy upon what transpired 
1ere, 
In this way he had discovered that the actor was not 
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there in the character of a lover, so far as Lady Grace 
was concerned—though her conduct in regard to him 
needed explanation which he had not then received 
but that it was as Aurelia’s lover that the man abused 
the hospitality extended to him. 

Having convinced himself of this, Sir Melchior re- 
solved, for her ladyship’s sake, to keep an observant eyo 
on what might transpire; and he it was who, on a cer- 
tain memorable night, watched Horace Greville drop 
from the window of his sick-room and go forth into 
the night, with a view of making eign 9 eg for the 
sham marriage which afterwards took place. 

Tt was Sir Melchior who tracked his footsteps, and 
whose presence on the road so overwhelmed him with 
terror; through the knight's influence, also, the insen- 
sible man was conveyed to the inn from which he made 
his escape. : 

For that step Sir Melchior was not prepared, and it 
threw him off the scent ; but le gained it again on the 


d | night of the secret marriage, which ceremony he wit- 


nessed—having bribed the ostler to that end—from the 


f | roof of the coach-house. It need hardly be added, that 


he it was who subsequently warned both Horace Gre- 
ville and Aurelia of tho consequences which might 
ensue from a persistencé in the course they had adopted. 

These matters formed the subject of Sir Melchior’s 
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reflections as he sat among the twilight, shadows, and 
one subject especially occupied his houghts. 

“This sudden departure for Scot{gnd,” he said, “the 
motive for whieh I am at a los. te discover, may save 
us from Present Congequences; bub it is my diby—I 
feel that it is my duty—to acquaint Lady Grace with 
what has passed. ‘That actor fellow did not take such a 
step without good feason; he either intends to ruin the 
girl, or he has gohe through this sham marriage—in 
the validity of which the girl no doubt believes—to 
secure her until an opportunity ooéuus for 4 real mat- 
riage, and substantial claims on the property to which 
Aurelia will no doubt become the heiress. Clearly, I 
must interfere—but how ?” 

There was a natural delicacy on his part about ap- 
proaching Lady Grace on thjs subject, secing that he 
was even yet ignorant of the precise relations existing 
between her ladyship, the actor, and the young lady 
whom he was anxious to save 

This caused him to hesitate, 

And while reflecting upon the subject, Sir Melchior 
suddenly looked up and started from his seat, 

He was not alone! 

The room had been entered—whether throngh the 
window from the terrace without, or from the Tse, he 
could not tell—by a stranger who now stood him 
in the gloom, in such a manner that the faint from 
the window threw his face into perfoct shadow, 

“Who are you?” demanded Sir Melchior Grange. 

* That is of little matter,” was the reply. 

“Indeed! But you will find that it, ig net of the 
trifling consequence you think, W dare you enter 
this house ?” ; 

“T have business here,” ancwered.the other, quictly. 

* Business !” 

“ Yes: if you'll permit me, I'll take a seat’ 

Ile moved toward a chair ag he spoke, his face still 
turned from the light. His manner was 80 cool and so 
easy, that the knight stood bewildered how to act. 

“ Your proceedings, sir,” he said, recovering himself 
a little, “are very unusual—I may say, very ungentle- 
=; You are a straiger to me ——" 

es. . 


“ And you enter my drawing-room unannounced, amd 
” . f 
a 


decline even to give mo your name ! 

“‘ Quite true,” said the other, coolly, as if the 
had been adding up figures, and he was app 
sum-total; “and I shall some day owe you ali; 
for this rudeness. But now to business.” 

“IT decline Sy 1 nth 
any matter surrounded by so mi 

‘Tho stranger, who had g chair, te it close to 
tho corner of the table at @ oiler sat. 3 

“ Before you decide fin . d. You 
my name. I tell you fram tat 1 cannot give it / 

** Cannot ?” se 

“No: there are reaso 
lave been easy for me to! 
of this interview, but I 
gentleman is tenacious in 

** And you have preferred 

“To a deceitful course 
“Thave. But you attach importance 
give you one,” 

He bent forward as he 
word in the ear of the listener 

It was only the one word—* Rosk: 

Yot on hearing it, Sir maps 
with an exclamation of surprise, 
as if fearing lest other Se should 
syllables which had moved lim so gtr 

Then he bent upon the gages a 
he would have read his véry sou 
by this time intense, and z pant P 
feature in the half-averted 

“You are not he?” he 
do not pretend——” 

“No; I pretend nothing; but I know much—more, 
much more, than I dare speak. You asked a name; 
you have it. Shall we proceed to business ?” 

* As you please.” 

** You are satisfied with the preliminaries ?” 

**T am antisfied.” 

“Then the way is clear, Up to thig moment you 
hayo fulfilled your trust in this matter with exemplary 
care, 

Sir Melchior winced at these words, 

* You will be rewarded in the approbation of those 
for whom you have acted in such an honourable an 
businesslike manner. But I am here to warn you of a 
danger whieh is springing UP, and which might other- 
wise entrap you, There will—and that shortly—be a 
claimant, perhaps more than one claimant: do not act 
hastily, or without due caution. Tho claims of each 
will be well supported ; but only thoge of one will be 
genuine, aad w it fairly relieve you of your trust.” 

“ Aud how am I to distinguish hebween the true and 
tho fulae ?” asked the Tistencr, 

*'Unassisted, if would be impossible, and you would 
ouly involve yourself in difficulties and legal entangle- 
meuts, which wonld fret out the remainder of your exist- 
ence, But Tam hove not only to warn you, but to assist 
youalso. [lave here a gealed packet which contains a 
clue guilivient to. guide you through tho darkest cort- 
plications. Tak f - 
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said Sir Melchior firoalysht to enter intg | 


einer Tt would | obs 

C hawme tor . 

v@ declined to doo. A] reali 
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spoke, and whispered ono 


: d iy ; “you 3 


d | beyoud oxpression: I may say to you, fliat such relief 


herg was just sufligiest light for Sir Meldhior to 
éct the black spoté upon the white surfape; and as 
the packet, #7 sealg were easily felt. 
” m your words,’ he gaid, “I any I pregmme, to 
regard you as my friend in this matter ?’ 
“JT am the friend of the right only,” answered the 
other, as he rose. 
Iutpelidd by @ enddos impplsc; Bir Melghiox stepped 
to the bell, and rang it violently. 
“What means this?” cried the stranger, in some 


peft t or A I ots he ” 
means simply that I am ringing for lights, 
answered the oiler. 

At that moment the servant entered the apartment. 

* Lights!” cricd the master. 

“ Lights, sir?” repeated the servant. 

* You heard me, did you not?’ demanded the 
knight, angrily turning towards the man as ho spoke. 
“Do 1 usually entertain friends in the dark? This 
gentleman——” 

He turned to where the mysterious giranger steod 
beside his chair an instant before. The chair was 
empty, and the man had vanished! 

With the qulaeesed of ght Sir Melchior rushed 
out of the open French window on to the terrace which 
overlooked the-gardem. It was deserted. Followed by 
the servant, he desdended the broad marble steps inte 
the garden itself, aud along its paths, peering 
curiously to right and left e went; but there were 
only the moaning trees and the sleeping flowers. 
he garden was deserted. 










@ was closed and locked; 
means of escape, save over the 


ms almost incredible?” exclaimed the knight ; 
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Io uldn's have waited for the morning-train to sayg 
my fife!” 

If was easy to talk of sleep; but sleep, the best of all 
th@friends of our humanity, is also ¥. ost capricious, 
Ji tumegto the n, ) unbuy end "ape whieh 
hardly welcomes #; and flics tho wretched, thegguilty, 
and the excited, to whtom it woulff be welcome as the 
elixir of life. 

And thus Sir Melchior found it 

a peughs Jaboones slept sonny on a bare boards 
0 on ike cattho-pens; while he, the occupant of 
the me bale Test thier only closed his eyes to’ think. 
The events of the day startled and bewildered him ; the 
letter from Lady Grace filled him with apprehension, 
and yet there was much in it which aflorded him secret 
pleasure. He had long since committed évery word to 
memory, and there were phrases and terms in the pre. 
cious document from which he extracted delight, az the 
bee sucks honey from the smallest flower. Even the 
simple words “to you,” were a sotirce of gratification 
to him. Why had they been underlined, but to convey 
some special tenderness? And then those closing lines 
—* London, the only place in which it is possible for 
me to live.” Why was it impossible for her to live re. 
mote from that eity?, Why, but because her heart 
could find no he a % from lim ? 

Such wore Ehins the lever who, past the hey. 
day of life, no i sion, but one which 
all the vigour-of his manhood went to feed. 

Tor hours be thue d. The rest he would have 
welcomed him ; he could only dream and dream, 
still waking. 

At lepgth he » 


the train had 


>, 


disturbed by an intimation that 
hed a junetion, and that the pas. 


sengers W ; re a few minutes. 
At the sime Tmoment, algo, the up-train had reached 


thas janet, and was on ~ point of starting. 
roughly eronaed, WhSt was more natural than 
that Sir Merhior should glance at the ny Oe of the 
slowly-passing train? And.as he did s0, his gaze fell 
upon a face of eingulpr be which looked out from 
_ bub 


a carriage-wind on cncountering his 








eyes, instantly d. 

“T cannot be m in feo” cried Sir Mel 
chior. “And y po 

The ibi ted ¢ in the mind of the 
speaker... 


It was, as he imagined, the face of Aurelia. 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 
DEYEL’S Locic. 
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t was any ; 

fadious missive, the Yery paper of which had 
@ sacredness in his eyes. 
The letter was brief, but the few words sent the bleed 
from the man’s cheek for a second, and he stood there 
pale as marble. 
* She too!” he exclaimed, ‘“ But what is this ? what 
is this? ‘If, therefore, you would do me the very = 
fuvour—seeing that in the present state of my health a 
journey from Edinburgh to London would fatigne me 
too much+the very great favour of coming a portion of 
the way, say agfur as York, it would relieve’ my mind 


is more nécdful to mé at this moment than I could have 
believed possible. Ihave found anxiety where I looked 
for happiness. But no more of this. I start for York 
to-night— if tor cannot comply with my wish, no nint- 
ter. J shall be only neater London, the only place in 
which it is possible for me to live?” 

Sir Melchior rang the bell. 

The servant was immediately m attendance. 

“T start for York by the mail-train ; you will accom- 
pany ime,” ke said. 

Tho Servint bowed, and retired to makethe neccessary 


arranyenents. 
Tn Fes hours the ronil-train had started, and Sir Mel- 
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As Ke he drew from his a pargel 
neatly eto, and eat 8¢ Le eel ' 
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chior Grange occupied one of the wintow-seats of a | very 
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first-class car E 

I shal! sleep for A a hours,” he ‘said, wrapping | toms 
his tiget-skin tug Warmly fond lim; “and 
atrive at York perfectly ‘refreshed and 1 











LE i described hig his pro 
0171.2, Me object in his comi 
g to. purat Sitidlics in the medial 


his view, he spent several hours of each da 
: of what we will call St. Clement's 
; pa n dissection, partly in friendly gossip 
students, with manyoof wligm le svon became 


2 frequentens 
f a stud 








js room was a man who, 
R on terms of intimacy 

ab St. Clement’s, and he 
every day, and often spent 





















hat bis presence promoted 
a led the students in obtaining 
hie ; : necessary to success 

p bond a8 &@ Prenchman; his namo 
hp as pe fession was unknown even to those 
7 e associated "hey knew that he had 

eich ; rr in proof of which they 
evemess with the foils and other weapons; 
ought th: b I p bad spent a portion of his 
y Of 801 artist. However that 
new. that he always dressed well and 
had plenty of money ; that his habits were those of 4 
gentleman; and that he had, moreover, three special 
acquirements—he was a wil, he could sing songs in any 
language, and he could play every game of cards that 
ever was devised. 

These were surely accomplishments sufficient, to 
reneged him as @ boon ¢ompanion/to the medical 
stadént 

To Bernard Qswald his society was equal y agrecable 
as to the rest; and it was observed that en ap- 
peared much struck with the young man. The fact 
that a nae lived nee appeared to ame ro 
rreatly. He never t of ing inguiries rela 
to that country, and. re le his memory facts re 
garding it, however casually mcntioned. 1 

Thus, by 4 it became the habit of the French- 
he to ~ wand in ceainenatices with Bernard, 
ong after the rest had quitted the dissecting-room. 

They were one evening tiuis left alone, and Bernard 
had been speakilig at some lengtli amcertajn ailments 
peculiar to India, about which the other appeared 
ctrious ; when Maveel suddenly: remmked->) «) |. 

“Phere is a caso in a workhonsé in this: neighbour 
hood which bafiies the skill of all the physicians. -1t# 

2. ala ” } 


singalar. 
A said Bernard; “ what .are tlie symp 


: 





“Tam afraid,” answered the oflier, quiofly, * thabi 
shall not be able to deseribe them to you scientifically; 
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Bit Tecan ae You the mati’s own deseription of himself} “I wonld rather. io should take. i it as. distinetly || Bornatd Oswald li liste od to hin with singulur exeite. 
before Ke bedaine too ill to speak.” stated,” skid Marebl, “for it forms part of my argu-| ment. Something withte bie his own know! nes a peared 
“That will} petliaps, be quite as explicit as if ian, ment. Well, wo will go on te suppose that an . | to give to the words of the Frenchman a peculiar and 
couched it in Fat lan terms,” said Bernard; énitl man had taken tho step I I have deseribed—had glen | painful significance. 
No doubbi “His iden wae, that he had wallinwéed with the struggling; dnd had sh the delest of the 


a plant which hid germinated, and that he was filled 
with, sillty fibres, w which were gradually strangling him 
fron withitt!” 

« What were the syimptomis P” — the young man. 

« Porer, ootth tlien bpitting of blood ; pa 7 inter- 
nal tortte, t6 Ww iieh vothing dould, afford reli 

Bernard reflected for & Moment. 

“I have iny suspicions,” he then enid: 

o Ak! ” 

“ That ign has been poisonod.” 

“No; for Svery test atid every antidote has been ap- 
plied itt " waiitt,”? 

* PT kiéw it? 

“ You know it?” 

*7 wey thit, whatéver the antidote, it would be 

applica in vain.” 
And wherefore ?” 

“ Becutigo these ptoms whith you describe are 
the 8 eee of & world-fiimous poison, which canyot 
be couriteracted. 
hopeless ak it ts, I miny be enabled to offer relief. I do 
not meat t 1 Have an diitidote for ‘the Drei’—for so 
it is calléd—but wo have in India a poison similar i 
its watire; find which | the nativds alone possess 


I must inquire into this case, for, | i 


corded against his nanie:”! 


lish gentleman ; ahd we must 
form, not asa mere entr Fes a 
which thousands .of ne 
inoment to give effect.” 


romance,’ 
of daily life. 


clearness, and 
further. 














secret of cotinteractitig. 

“ Piey orily ” dsiced Mateel. 

“Yes: bat chines otice threw in my way 
from whom, for & eotisideration, I obtained oe Y 
which is sdid_ to bé an antidote. Who knowg 
mivlit Act in this case?” 


There was & look of wefisiness on the F 
fice, aid he ttirhed from Bertiard’and paced 


for d fetv sééords, Then he paused. ' 
“Tn this case,” he said, “ the remedy comad tab lute.” 
“ Beegnsé the patierit is y dead ? , 


* Becdude it is necessary that the patient s] 

Tt wis Bervard’s turn to look uneasy and 

“What!” hé’eried; * ao I understand yor 
the deith of a htiian being is # necessif 
spedk of it a8 a medical necessity, arising 
fective knowledgé, then I shall, perhaps, b@-4 
agree with Jou; Fait necessity in any other 8m 
tan thit be?” ot, 

Marcel approached close to the young m 

tipon the eo e Of the dissedtitig-table, on 
body, the subject of that afternoon's study ; St 

one ‘hitnd upon his erm, spoke to hith almost int 

‘We all of tis,” ie enid, * ignore the doctr 

evil that good ria gore, and yet it somo tint 
inost of u it.’ 

“Wo ao, answered the other; “ but it is gé 
clumsy strt of expediency, like that of the m 
threw the san’ into thé ver, beoduse had he 

would hate fitter ered the mother.” 

‘“* Nopotd,” adid Marcel)“ still we do it. 
times, indeed, when we feel vompelled to do it.” 

za There tte,” dnswéred thé young man. 
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Pik 9 said So tiruch, #pparently by way of gainingtime, 
Matt ol Egan ps j iw if utidecided how to proceed. ’ 
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“And miry i fiot be possible for circumstances to 
arise itt hich = th of one rat bagemen a moral 
er 







hocdssity st to save anot 

Never Pt Betuard, promptly. “That is to 
bay, Citettind i Wowaver extreme, will never justify 
the dacrif_éé of hurttatt life as # matter of expedienc 


“ Yon are tidé & logician, Isee,” observed me g 
which the sneer fee rather than saw. 
“Pitre 34 triths above logic,” he answered; ourtly. 
i din, in opposition to your hasty tow, shied 
reais tite es Jo sometimes justify the sacrifice of one 
by A ee mace if fou think me worth the pains of 
convin 


Tiere was & curl of the lip as he uttered this, 

“Perh ih 86, But to reteien to our argurhent: I in- 
cs 

gw he ~~ of attother. If you will allow 

” Costuhily T a, or Tf should not have véntured to 


Getuin you " soi "yOttr friends, eveti for these few anti 


minutes,” 

Theta Wis a seri int the manner of the man 
very titfustial with ‘hi: ie the habitudl smile no longer 
Rak ed toa his Jipé, and the lustre seemed to have 
ed 


omega f d noticed this; at first with surpriso, 
then with ae réliension. 
* Lt ” commenced Marcel, solemnly, 





. ies a entloman of birth and education had been.so 
mi 


te as iv hel in his Iot with men who; with 


Soe ee 





On 
= Well, well,” » said Rernard, impatiently, “we will 
take that as-admitted.” 
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weight inté the 
this matter in thé 
but in real life we are no 
feelings and the ,p: 
even bias the jade ine itself.” 

“ Granted; and what then ?”’ 
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defeated—that he was, in shori, proserihed, exiled, and 
had, as his crowning reward; the penalty of death re- 


* You are putting dmextremé case,” said Bervard. 
“Yes; for it is dhly a dire exttemity which would 
justify the eourse for: which I am contendin 
navd presumed @ death-setttencd against a noble 
rd that not as an i 
, but as a doom to 
dew hands’ are veady at any 


“I have heard of sach things,” said Bernard, “in 


And I have witnessed them in the stern reality 
Therefore it is that I state my case with 
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After a amonry 8 thought, he said— 


yu 
And they left tho dissectin ng 
ee wore. merely eallying forth for an evening’s stroll, 
At the door of the hospital they encountered a man 


ged. in sommes: with some curigsity the design 
s | amd inactiption uppa 4 shield over the doorw ay, 
he man stepped aside to let them pass out—sélecting 


that.side on which Marcel ‘walko d—and as he did so, 
us Oar. 


the ‘renghman whispered in 
** Tt4s time,” he say 
The man piled, and without sttrasting the attention 
of Bernard Oswald, alipped quietly away. 
(To be continued in dur newt.) 
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room, erm-in- “arm, as if 








PLAIN TALK, 


O, Lizzie, de our ofr 
To Bob, yo Phin ful over, 
Whose talk id pidgin, and who in-wain 
FE arn tm to discover P 
our diamon pa sigh, 
Your neck of alsbast 4 pie ig 
And who would nat a » potden curl 
A terrible disaster, 


Tho man with eash and ning moustache, 
From college Pall of ming, 

With body lage = jon graced— 
Has powerful i 

He sees the aiamand, “tah and gold— 
A sprite his heart is bredkin 

While | see buts charming gis 
Of old Dame Nature's making; 


Tlove theo, Lizzie, dear as life, 
But would 6t, were I able, 

Have thee made half a mineral 
And half a yegetable. 

at would I have thee pale and sad, 


Thy mirthfil oly fay, 
But red-cheek’ rely , fay, and glad— 
A young heart’ élin #. 


, Lizzie, if 
lievo me, i endeavour 
make thee happy all nity life, 
And leave thé; dating, never, 
I may not be for ever glad, 
oft: Ia smile can borrow 
sy whenever | aro sad 


d pay it on the morrow, 


on'll he my wile, 





SELF-MADE MEN. 
fO8? Gvery man wlio has ma@de his mark upon the 
an been self-1iad@: Behdol and college do but 
gh the keys to unlock the treasute-honse of know- 
nd the man wh6 puts these keys in lis pockets 
id Diakes no uso of thé, g668 to his prave an unnoted 
ner of society. Thi rien of distinction, it is singular 
note how different the talerits and the purstits by 
which they win renown, from those displayed and fol. 
lowed during their edué#tivtial career, Goldsmith gave 
no evidence of the ability he afterwards displayed, when 
he was at college, e ican painter, Washington 
Allston, did not recei¥é thé édtéation of an artist—it 
was his self-improved stadien which made him what he 
became, the Titian of Anierien, 
Surely, tho military and scientific training forced upon 
Schiller, did not enable kirk to proddce “The Robbers.” 
That remarkable dram¢ was a fiery protest against the 
iron yoke to which the Grand Dake songht to bend his 
glorious mind. But beeanse schools and edlleges do 
not make great men; W6 aré not to infer that they are 
useless Faborious teachers are like the guides on 
Mont Blano, Who ctit steps in the ice for the patient 
and plodding traveler, by which even the least entor- 
ig, if he have ~ courage and éndurance to carry 
im to the greatest heights, may yet attgin a respéctabla 
aaretite Awd, moreover, even to the gifted ones of 
étirth, thé ar stontatio training of educational institutions | 
ig not without importance. It iniparts that order and 
ren which selfoultare is a nrade easy, 
a labour by —— ice 
ther, however, who hava discovered their 
own processes by their dwn wants. Take, for? instance, 
tho memorable example of Franklin, emphatically a 
self-made man. His manner of acquiring information, 
like hi mind, waa original, and what glorious results 
he atta t Fron 18 Wit, @atéesman, and philésopher, 
turn to Weshington. His life shows- us, how, from a 
ery early age, he laboured assiduously to form his own 
ebntacta, ed = Mivate his own talerits. So With Nua- 
owed little more than the tools of labour to 
eat Fr cahoguion ; he made himsélf the greatest 
ral that ever lived, and iitventtod v own system of 
l warfare. ‘Phe prizes of the world are 
the great truth 
, is not. the culture 
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POPULAR PORTRAIT GALLERY.—VI. 


“* " LITTLE NATHALIE. 


“ Anp who,” many of our provincial readers will ask, “ is 
little Nathalie?” But it is only before they have been 
up to the Exhibition that they will put this question. 
Once in London, and they will find that “ Little Nathalie” 
is the child gymnast of the age, and that to see her 
really wonderful performances at the Alhambra, Leices- 
ter-square, forms an inevitable item in the visitor’s pro- 
gramme. 

Our portrait conveys an idea of the personal appear- 
ance of this clever child. BShe is ey ten years of 
age, yet such is her proficiency in every form of gym- 
nastic exercise that, we are informed, she has n 
appointed by the Emperor Napoleon instructor of gym- 
nastics to the Prince Imperial. It 


Bes 4 


| rose from the spot. It was not distant over a hundred 
yards from the tree in which I had taken refuge, Scarcely 
two minutes elapsed before the bull broke through the 
bushes. His head was covered with blood, and great 
flakes of flesh hung from his fore-shoulders ; but, instead 


of manifesting si of defeat, he seemed literally to 
glow with defian ange. Instinct had taught him to 
seek an open space. more splendid specimen of an 


animal I never saw: lithe wiry, yet wonderfully 
massive about the shoulders, combining the rarest quali- 
ties of strength and symmetry. Fora moment he stood 

laring at the bushes, his head erect, his eyes flashing 

is nostrils distended, and his whole form fixed and 
rigid. But scarcely had I time to at him when 
a huge bear, the largest and most formidable I ever 
saw in 0 wild state, broke through the opening. A 
trial of brute force that baffles description now ensued. 





but, as if withheld by terror, none seemed disposed te * 
interfere. Rendered furious by his wounds, the bul] 
now gathered up all his energies, and charged with such 
impetuous force and ferocity, that the bear, despite the 
most terrific blows with his paws, rolled over in the 
dust, vainly ling to defend himself. e | 
and thrusts of the former were perfectly furious. At 
length, by a sudden and well-directed motion of the 
h he got one of his horns under the bear’s belly, and 
gave ita rip that brought out a clotted mass of entrails, 
t was t the ie must soon end. Both were 
evously wounded, and neither could last much longer, 
e ground was tornup and covered with blood for 
somé distance around, and the panting of the struggling 
animals became each moment heavier and quicker, 





Maimed and they fought with the desperate cer. 
tainty of death—¢ ei 


the bear aa J over and over, = 
Badly as I had been treated by the cattle, my sym- ; striking out toavoid the horns of his adversary—the 


ripping, thrusting, and tearing with 


irresistible ferocity. 








is, indeed, the public are informed, 
by special permission of the Em- 
peror that the young artiste is now 
appearing in England. 

The style and nature of Little 
Nathalie’s performances have been 
well described by a contemporary. 
She is, he says, at once delicate, 
fascinating, and daring; her feats, 
wo have Treatd well-known gym- 
nasts say, are unapproachable, and 
her manner of accomplishing them, 
could not be excelled. 





certainly 
She performs a on what 
we believe is a kind o' trapeze ; 


the only difference between her 
trapeze and those to which we have 
been accustomed consisting in the 
use of two large rings at the end 
of the ropes in place of the hori- 
vontal bar, She ascends to this 
machine, dressed sometimes as in 
our illustration, at other times in 
the garb of a sailor-boy, by the aid 
of a rope which she discards as 
soon as her tiny fingers clutch the 
rings. She then essays a series 
of extraordinary and daring feats. 
On descending from her dizzy 
height, she, without pausing, com- 
mences the most thrilling part of 
her display. There isa rope fixed 
from the stage to the top gallery, 
a truly fearful height, and up this 
Nathalie goes rapidly, hand over 
hand, until she ‘reaches a little 
platform, just large enough for her 
to stand upon; this she clutches in 
a quiet, unassuming manner, and 
hangs from it by one hand, both 
hands, both legs, and turns from it 
into the air, relying entirely on her 
form grip of the edge of a_ simple 
flat piece of board. After holding 
the audience in breathless suspense 
for several minutes, she journeys 
back to the stage, by the aid of 
the rope, coming down head-fore- 
most. As soon as she arrives on 
the stage she takes up an enormous 
pair of dumb-bells, and poises them 
for some seconds above her head— 
we presume for the purpose of 

proving to the audience how little § 








<a 


LITTLE NATHALIE. 


At length, as if determined to 
end the conflict, the bull drew back, 
lowered his head, and made one tre. 
mendous charge; but, blinded by 
the blood that trickled down his 
forehead, he missed his mark, and 
rolled headlong on the ground. In 
an instant Ro bes whirled and was 
upon him. Thoroughly invigorated 
by the prospect of a speedy victory, 
he tore the flesh in huge masses 
from the ribs of his prostrate foe. 
The two rolled over and over in 
the terrible death-struggle ; nothing 
was now to be seen save a noe 
ing, gory mass, dimly perce 
through the dust. A few i 
woul oye have terminated 
the bloody strife, so far as my fa- 
vourite was concerned, when, to my 
astonishment, I saw the bear relax 
in his efforts, roll over from the 
body of his prostrate foe, and drag 
himself feebly a few s from the 
spot. His entrails had burst en- 
tirely through the wound in his 
belly, and now lay in long strings 
over the ground. The next moment 
the bull was on his legs, erect and 
fierce as ever. Shaking the blood 
from his eyes, he looked around, 
and seeing the reeking mass before 
him, lowered his head for the final 
and most desperate charge. In the 
death-struggle that ensued both 
animals seemed ani by super- 
natural strength. The grizzly struck 
out wildly, but with such c* 
tive energy, that the bull, upon 
drawing back his head, presented a 
horrible and ghastly spectacle ; his 
tongue, a mangled mass of shreds, 
hanging from his mouth, his eyes 
torn completely their sockets, 
and his whole face stripped to the 
bone. On the other hand, the bear 
was ripped completely open, and 


writhing in his last . Here 
it was that lelestinbinoassiah 
vailed; for, blinded and ainade 


he was, the bull, after a gee 
pause to regain his c 

wildly at his adversary again, de- 
termined to be victorious even in 








exhausted she is; and all this, be 
it remembered, is gone through 
by a delicate-looking little girl ten years of age. 

Exception has, we observe, been taken to the per- 
formance in some quarters, on the ground of the danger 
to which the child exposes herself ;. but so easily, grace- 
fully, and neatly is the whole series of feats performed, 
that it certainly does not impress the a eee with any 
idea of terror. The muscular power of the child is mar- 
vellous, and the performance does not seem attended 
with pain or extraordinary exertion. On obvious grounds, 
we should be sorry to see many beautiful infant girls 
reared to such a profession ; but no one can behold with- 
out wonder and admiration the feats of Lirrte Na- 
THALIE. 





THE STRUGGLE TO THE DEATH. 
A TRAVELLER'S TALE OF FOREST LIFE. 


WueEN I reached the tree, I looked back. The advance 
body of the eattle were within a hundred yards, bearing 
down in a whirlwind of dust. I lost no time in making 
my retreat secure, As the enemy rushed in, tearing up 
the earth and glaring at me with their fierce, wild eyes, 
I had gained the fork of the treo, about six feet from 
the ground, and felt very thankful that I was beyond 
their reach. A fine young bull had descended the bed 
of the creek in preordl of a water-hole. While pushin 

his way through the bushes, he was suddenly attacke 

by a grizzly bear. The struggle was terrific. I could 
see the tops of the bushes sway violently to and fro, and 
heay the heavy crash of drift wood as the two powerful 








animals writhed in their fierceembrace. A cloud of dust 





pathies were greatly in favour of the bull, which seemed 
to me to be much the nobler animal of the two. He 
did not wait to meet the charge, but lowering his head, 
boldly rushed upon his savage adversary. e grizzl 
was active and wary. He no sooner got within reac 
of the bull’s horns than he seized him in his powerful 
grasp, keeping the head to the ground by main strength 
and the tremendous weight of his body, while he bit at 
the nose with his teeth, and raked stripes of flesh from 
the shoulders with his hind paws, The two animals 
must have been of very nearly equal weight. On the 
one side there was the advan of superior agility and 
two sets of weapons, the teeth and claws; but on the 
other, great powers of endurance and more inflexible 
courage. 

The position thus assumed was maintained for some 
time, the bull struggling desperately to free his head, 
while the blood streamed from his nostrils; the bear 
straining every muscle to drag him to the ground. No 
advantage seemed to be gained on either side. The re- 
sult of the battle evidently depended on the merest 
accident. As if by mutual consent, each gradually 

struggling, to regain breath, and as much as five 
minutes must have elapsed while they were locked in 
this motionless but terrible embrace. Suddenly the 
bull, by one desperate effort, wrenched his head from 
the gresp of his adversary, and retreated a few steps 
The bear stood up to receive him. 1 now watched with 
breathless interest, for it was evident that each animal 
had staked his life upon the issue of the conflict. The 
cattle from the surrounding plains had crowded in, and 


. | defence of their champion. 





stood moaning and bellowing around the combatants ; 


death. A terrific roar escaped from 
the dying grizzly; with a last frantic effort he « 

to make his escape, scrambling over and over in 
dust. But his strength was gone. A few more 

from the savage victor, and he lay stretched upon the 
sand, his muscles quivering convulsively, his huge body 
a resistless mass. A clutching motion of the claws— 
a n—a gurgle of the thi and he was dead. 
The bull now raised his bloody crest, uttered a 
deep bellowing sound, shook his horns triumphantly, 
and a walked off, po ag tt pee ae turning 
ev ew steps renew the struggle, 1 . 
But his last battle was fought; as the blood streamed 


from his wounds a death-chill came over him. He 


stood for some time, unyielding to the last, bracing 


himself up, his legs apart, his head ly , 
t wped-on bie ‘ore-knees, and laydown. Soon his 


then drop 
head rested upon the ground, his body 
less; a Ta few convulsive respirations, and he, too, 
the noble a was gent : 
During strange an struggle, 
tle, as T etated before, had gathered im. around the com- 
ts. The most daring, as if drawn toward the spot 
by the smell of blood, or some irresistible 
formed a circle within twenty or thirty yards, and 
at the murderous work that was going on with startled 
and terror-stricken eyes; but none dared to join in the 
No sooner was the battle 
ended, and the victor and the vanquished stretched dead 
upon the ground, than a panic seized upon be excited 
multitude, and by one accord they set up a bellow- 
ing, switched their tails in the air, and started off at full 


speed for the plains. 
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GUILTY, OR NOT GUILTY. 


BY MRS. H. M. GORDON SMYTHIES, 


Anthor of ‘ Our Mary ; or, Murder will Out,’ ‘‘ The Girl we 
Leave Behind us,”” ‘* Lovers and Fortune-Hunters,”’ ¥e., ¥e. 


CHAPTER LVI. 
THE REACTION. 

The maiden’s vanity, the lover’s passion, 

Must always end in something of this fashion : 

She frets to find him weary of her charms— 

He thinks no fetters heavier than her arms. 

LASCELLES, 

Tue evening before the funeral, Marion, Lady Haute- 
ville, who had been ill from nervous excitement at the 
idea of being actually “ my lady,” was lying on a sofa 
near the al in the absence of Lord Hauteville, who 
already began to pine for some new excitement, and to 
grow weary of his bride, and the monotonous confine- 
ment of the Mill Cottage. 

The little maid of the mill was sitting with her lady- 
ship, for company to the latter, and had fallen asleep 
over her knitting, when suddenly the faint remainin 
ight was. darkened, and a shadow thrown ona nove 

ion was reading; and looking round, she beheld a 
strange red, black-whiskered face, peering in at her 
Songs the cottage window-pane. 

Instinctively she felt it was a Detective. She was 
right; it was Detective Meadows. Ever since the 
receipt of the Earl’s letter, he had been engaged in a 
vain search after Lord Hauteville, At last he had gota 
clue—he was on his track—and withdrawing from the 
window, he concealed himself behind a tree until Lord 
Hauteville (about midnight) arrived at his bridal home, 
— Mr. Meadows followed him into the little cottage 
parlour. 

The red face, 
eadows were not quite unknown to 


Hauteville. , 
It was the first time the clever Detective had been 
ing his lordship; but. of those with whom 
, when he was Brian Lorraine, had deli 
i had been the objects of the Detective’s 
ing pursuit. Prize-fighters who had 
jockeys who had played some deep, 
ers who kept some secret hell—as 


such outcasts of society Lord Hauteville had | of 


been wont to associate, the face of Detective Meadows 
was familiar to him. 

ion, who was still lying on her couch reading a 
novel when her husband returned, and who, though 
she did not love him, was much nettled at his long 
absence, and the sudden indifference which had suc- 
ceeded to his passionate idolatry, did not look up when 


black eyes, and bushy dark whis- | i 


Fa, 
MIDNIGHT ATTACK ON THE MARQUIS OF DUNSTANBURGH, 


her lord entered. She pouted her prett lips and went 
on reading, pretending not to see him; but er height- 
ened colour and quickened breathing showed that she 
was well aware of his presence. They had had a little 
tiff before he went out, and she, conscious that a few 
days before he would not have rested till she had 
forgiven him, had been boiling over with indignation at 
this, to her, imcomprehensible change in the man of 
whom she had so long been the tyrant, and who could 
now retaliate. 

Had Marion known the human heart better, she 
would have been aware that while Love as an affection 
increases after marriage, Love as a passion seldom sur- 
vives the honeymoon; and with some very coarse 
natures, as in the case of Brian, Lord Hauteville, it is 
extinguished in a few days. 

Lord Hauteville, who, on his side now completely 
sated, began to repent of his sill love-match, and to 
hate the fetters which already galled him, entered the 
little cottage parlour with an insolent, reckless air, 
tae a cigar, smelling of spirits, and occasionally, as 

e took his cigar from his mouth, singing his once- 
favourite song, called “‘ Bachelor's fare” :— 


“Free from satiet; 
Care, and enxiely, 


This, boys—this is 
The bachelor’s‘fare.”’ 


As he rounded off the last words, Detective Meadows 
touched him on the shoulder. 

“ Hallo, Meadows, old boy! what do you want with 
me ?” said Lord Hauteville. 

“Well, my lord,” said the Detective, “‘’tain’t hardly in 
my line, but my lord your father, up at the Castle there, 
he wrote tc me to try to find out your hiding-place. It’s 
a ie uts a trifle or so in my pocket, and 
is all Ge yous pact So I’ve pemevteel Ul Ligetn 
clue; and when once I get a clue, the work’s as good as 


“Oh, hang it! I know that,” said Lord Hauteville; 
“ you need not blow your own trumpet here! But what 


ted | does my father want with me, all in such a deuce of a 


hurry? The last sweetmeats that passed between us 
amourited to a threat to kick me out of doors!” 

“ Well, now, = lord, it’s quite ’tother,’’ said Detec- 
tive Meadows. “I’m sure the Right Hononrable Earl 

Rockalpine means all for your good, and I don’t 
think it’s any breach of confidence in me to read you 
his lordship’s letters to me. I hope I ain’t noways in- 
commoding the lady.” 

“*Oh, not at all,” said Marion, in her blandest tones. 
She had at the first sound of the Detective’s voice 
looked up in some alarm from her book, and ¢ 
her recumbent posture for a sitting one. 
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“T always like to show my respect for the ladics,’ 
said Meadows— 
*Which manly hearts should guard the fair.’ ’’ 


“Let me hear my father’s letter, if you please, Mr. 
Meadows,” said Lord Hauteville, curtly. 

“Certainly, my lord; leastways, 
your lordship. 

*  Sir,— You once showed considerable talent, addre 
and zeal in discovering for me the retreat of my son, 
after that affair in Dean-street——’ ” 

Was it you, Meadows, put my father on my track, 
then ?” said Hauteville. 

“To be sure it was! Who else could have done it 
If there is such a man, I don’t know him; and whiat’s 
more, if I did, I’d take off my hat to him any time in 
the day. Why, Ferret tried it, and was dead beat !” 

** You’re a clever fellow, Meadows,” said Lord Haute- 
ville. “Go on. What does the Relieving Officersay next?’ 

“ Why, he goes on to observe,” said Meadows :— 

**T remember I then told you how much I appre- 
ciated your services, and I now require them again. | 
can, in no way which I can devise, discover the address 
of my son, now Lord Hauteville. His grandfather, the 
late Earl of Rockalpine, is to be buried on the 13th 
instant ; this is the 6th. As he is heir, by his grand- 
father’s will, to all the real and personal estate, and as 
he is, I believe, sole executor and residuary legatee, it 
is of paramount importance that he should attend the 
funeral, and be present at the reading of the will. | 
am ashamed to advertise for him openly: I have already 
done so indirectly. If you will put every engine in your 
power to work, and discover my son’s retreat——’ 

* Ah,” said Meadows, checking himself, “all the rest 
isnothing to the purpose ; but just this bit of a P.S.is:— 

“* P.§8. If you succeed in discovering my son’s retreat, 
and in —— to hear reason, tell him from me 
that I am willing to shake hands with him over my 
father’s coffin; that by-gones shall be by-gones, as 
far as I am concerned; and I hope Lord Hauteville 
will for ever cast aside the associates and the follies of 
Brian Lorraine. The funeral cannot take place till the 
13th instant; therefore my son will, if you are 
fortunate in your search, have plenty of time to order 
his mourning—which he can at once do of Poole, whose 
bill I nego vei for him. I hope to see Lord Hauteville 
at the © as soon as possible after you have dis- 
covered his retreat. You see I reckon confidently on 
your success; and remain, sir, your obedient servant, 

ROCKALPINE.” 

Well, my lord,” said Detective Meadows, “ that's 
the long and the short of it. I don’t deny that you've 
a fair excuse, my lord” —and he bowed to Marion—*“ a 
very fair excuse ; but my Lord Rockalpine has done the 
’ansome thing by you. It isn’t every father that'll pay 


that concern 





a long chalk of his own free will; so I hope you'll mect 
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him half-way. There’s the old Earl lying dead up there; 
and though he’s died in a ripe old age, yet Death in the 
’ouso—a father’s death—often softens a magaes “art, 


and —— 


“T’d no idea my father would ever ha’ vat up, 
bill of Poole’s,” said Lord Hauteville. * » re 
fused me ten pounds the lagt time I © to him] wr 


about it - 

“As I said before, Death in the ’ouse alters men’s 
minds and softens their ‘arts ; it sets nga thinking and 
a thinking who'll go next, and 3d 

“ Meadows, I'll go up to the Castle at once with yon,” 
said Lord Hauteville, “if it is not too late.” 

* Never too late to mend, my lord!” said Meadows, 
who felt as if he had already fingered thé reward, and 





secured the appointment for his son, whieh the Earl of | se 


Rockalpine offered. . j 

“ But you won’t go, andicave me hero alone, Brian ?” 
eid Marion. 

“Well, I don’t think it would be very pleansant for 
you or any of the parties concerned, for you to accom- 
pany me tk astle.’” 

“Tp 6 nob,” said Detective Meade 















as Lae untered ont puffing f 
merely ne 0 Pose @ in 4 cf 

Lor’, b my dear, nor ery your p 
ho’ll come back in doyble-qnick time, and he F 
never ; and if he don’t, there’s as good fal 
con a8 ever wor caught. So give us a lugs, th 


dear girl! Thé game’s up with him, I ean 
e eg teepaaest wretch!” cried Magi 
gave the too-gallant Detective a resoundi 
face; “Tam Fis J 
she drew her fine fo 
beautifal black eyes fla 







fire, and her ¢ 
do 


with rage and wo! . 
“ Watkert{” aad tective= 
"ime man fro the eopntry, 
ut you f Come over me! 


However, if you arn’t agreeable, I shart’, ‘e 
‘art. 80, good night; I Rear my lord i i 
night, miss,” 

“ T om his wife, T tell yon, you low Y" 
“Ayo, ayo; any 8 wifo — every yew 
somebody blse’s wife!” and with a wink: A ie 
and thrusting his tongue in his chook, Detective Mea- 
dows threw up the parlour-window, vaulted out on to 
the little grass-plot, and overtook his lordship at the 
entrance of the Black Wood. 

Whatever the Karl of Rockalpine and his son Lord 
Hauteville felt at this reconciliation in the House af 
Death, after a total estrangement of many years, neither 
betrayod any emotion. , They shook hands over the now 
closed coffin of the old lord ye remains had heen re- 
moved to the library from the réssing-toom, Which was 
partly destroyed bythe fite We have altéady déseribed; and 
the new Warl then explained to his son why thé fanetal 
could not take plaée at once, namely, that the outer 
coffin was to be of 80 costly and elaborate a description 
(so richly embossed an@ emblagdned), that Mr. G——, 
the undertaker, could not promise to have it ready till the 
thirteenth. “ And now, Hauteyille,’ be said, “1 must 
go and settle with Meadowa: I believe your sisters are 
gone to bed, bat I think you will find your mother (whp 
keeps London hours in the country) up and in the 
drawing-room, But, hark! who can be Tinging at the 
castle-gates at this hour? I faney J heard wheels just 
now! ‘Lhere’s the great bell again! What oan it be?” 

The Barl was glinstly white; cold, and shuking ip 
every limb. That penpetnal tormentor, a bad con- 
science, kept him (as it had done for twenty-five yeans) for 
ever on the gui vive. An jade 7 noise at night, the 
approach of a policéman, a crowd in the street in Which 
he lived—anything, sufficed to terrify him. 

Meanwhile Lord Hauteville, without noticing his 
father’s abjeet terror, ran down-stairs to inquire who 
was ringing the castle-bell at that unwonted hour. 

Lord Roekalpine dreaded to go down, bob he had nat 
nerve enough to stay alone with the = n that con- 
tained hig father’s corpse, Ho resolyed to hasten to 
tho drawing-room to aly skalping, and there to 
avait the explanation of the loud anid oft-repeated rings 

em 


at the castlo-bell. 
CHAPTER LVIL. 
AN UNEXPEROYED GUEST, 
My lord! what mean those stains of blood and mire 
‘That licek of ashen hie—that led of ire? ' 
: LAsoxiras, 
Tue mystery was séon explained; for—pale, agitnted, 
and stained with blood and dast—the young Marquis of 
Danstanburgh was shown into the drawimg-room of the 
Castle, The wheels, the noise of which the Harl 
heard even in the chamber of Death, were those of his 
carriage; and the account he gave was as follows :— 
Ho said he had arrived at Danetanburgh tho evening 
before, and had @riven over to Bossbordugh Hall to dine 
with hie sister, Lady Bessborougl. 
Bessborough Hall was in the same direction as Rock- 
alpine Cas:le, bud three miles beyond the latter. He 
was on his way beck to Ducstenburgh Abbey, at about 
Relienad slave, his old ay oe civing hum, end his 
voow riding before to opon the gates, wv a they 
: it, the, cubhhirts of the Bleak Weed 
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of a sleep into which he had fallen by the rance 
the carriage window of a m ‘ 
for he wore a black 
his face, and in his 
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abont to fire, m e—the — 
armed, must have hee d on the spot, 
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peed ls ree in numb 

n about to let off a blunde: 
iis travelling companion for mat 
Who were not wounded galloper 
ges, thy coachman, firing at th 
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YS a fh a i. Red 
‘ ete mit th = ii. 
“or nc beheld him lying dead on 


grass, with hi od ing near him, and, before I 
resolved on going back myself, I had meant to send 
some of the men from the Abbey to bring the body to 
the ‘Chequers ;’ but it was gone. The wretches, how- 
ever, must have been lurking somewhere among ‘the 
trees ; for a shot was fired from a distance; an, though 
the ball was almost spent, it hit my groom, Topham 
the right arm. Warned by this, that we were not noting 
wisely in lingering in the Black Wood, and Topham grow- 
ing faint from pain and loss of blood, f bound up his arm 
as well as [ could, ahd J resolved (as the Castle was close 
at hand; and the Abbeytwo miles off) to ride Topham’s 
horse myself, place him in the carriage, and crwve your 
hospitality for the night.” 
‘Tb is very lucky; Dunstanburgh;” said the Harl, 
* that Meadows, the Detective, ha s (by a —— 
chance) to be now im thie Castile, ith your leave, 
will send him to you, when you go (as I suppose you 
would like to do at once) to your room.” 
“ { shall expect Dunstanburgh to return to ine; after 
he has washed off that dreadful blood and changed his 
things for some of yours, Rockalpine,” said the Coun- 
tess, “Le him to tea with me.” - 
The Marquis bowed. At tea with the mother, he 
could talk of the daughter. But he agreed to see Mea- 
dows, who lotiged'to bé on the track of the supposed 
highwaymen. 
ord Hauteville, who never felt at home with thost 
of his own rank, did nob choose to help to entertain the 
Marquis. He retired to bed; and the late ardent lover 
was soon fast asleep in the Castle, while his bride of a 
week was crying on hér pillow in the cottage—not from 
wounded love, but wounded vanity. 
The Earl of Rockalpine, immensely relieved to find 
that the solution of this ——_ visit had no refetence 
to him, welcomed the youhg Marquis; as warmly as sb 
cold and stern 4 host eduld. Lady Rockdlpine, wetricd 
to death of her own com thd monotony of her 
life at the Castle, was all smiles and good-hustiour. 
While the Marquis was shown to his room, and 
plied with whatever he r iret from the Harl’s want 
robe, and while he gard & detailed account of the attac 
to Detective Meadows, Lady Rockalpine clipped into 
her dressing-room, to smooth lier sti r; toue 
up her complexion, her lips, and eyebrows, excharge 
her dull, héavy dress for one lighter and more becoming, 
and add @ brooch and a few other ornaments to her 
attire. Retived in beauty, fragrant with some new 
bouquet, graceful and , her ledyship presided at the 
tea shé hnd ordered for her unexpected guest. A bright 
wood and coal fire, piled up artistically, burned in the 
huge, onvernotis Phe room ivis lighted up. Her 
ladyship’s tea-table was covered with s snow-white 
damask cloth ; the bright silver and tho delicate china 
refincted the lights and tho fire; the ted was fon ; 
the muflins and the buttered toast, the apricot and 
quince marimalade, could noi be surpissed; 











ed his délicate repasi. 


and th 
nig, lnaagty oer bia edveninse it tho Bide feels at 


when he was married to Edith, to have so engaging, 
lovely, and sympathising a mother-in-law! and th 

the attack on his lordship in the wood, unti] 

exhausted that topic, and then he Ted the dig. 

cou theme next his heart—Epiru. Neither 

Edith’s m nor her adntiver suffered any doubt of 

her consent to Gitet into the bright future they were 

ing out between them. . 

mit oad threo o'el Me & | 

8, who a kin » went to Topham’ 

imber before he sought own; and, finding that 

rs. Prosser had dressed t i eyand (it was 

Only a flesh wound), and had adm inist ited a soothing 
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PTER LVIII. 
WORNING WALK. 


morn ig ip a —tho dwy morn, 
breath all inéBnse, and With cheek all bloom, 
hing the cl away, fs if in scorn, 


Brnoy, 
Tue nett morning, 2s soon as it was light, Edith rose 
m her pss couch; she was s0 miserable when 
: ion her father had given to 
bel aethur, and that, too, 
in saved her life, at the imminent 







risk of his own! 
To treat him so haughtily, so coldly—to offer hima 
toom in the servant's garret! He, so gentle, so digni- 
ad, so refined! What if he were old Croft’s grand. 
He had tlie heart and the bearing of Prince 


ier should try to humble him! In 
rude ol éhamber, her cheeks burned, 
ears gu orth, and her bosom swelled at 










Poor Kdith sank on her knees by her bedside, and 
tried to pray—to pray for faith, hope, resignation—to 
pray for Arthur, and the happy home they’had so often 
pictured to themselves, as one day to be theirs, 
Presently she heard p Jow tap'at her dbor; he rote, 
and admitted Phebe, the maid who waited on herself 
and Ida. 

“TI thought I heard you stirring,.my lady,” said 
Phabs, “ so I have brotight your hot Water} and if 
you pleasé, hy lady, this noté was given rie just now 

y a village lad, with-orders to give it to you when 
you were alone. 

Edith tried to look whéoncérhed as she took it, but 
she blushed and trembled when she recognised Arthur's 
handwriting, Phebe left the room. . Edith tere open 
the note. fi s hastily written, and blotted—could it 
be with tears? Jt ran thus:— 
“ Dearest! A qttarrel has arisen between the M. of 
D. and myself/—he has insulted me_grossly—it seems 
he ts jealous, of what he calls my insolent familia 
with one whose rp Me ge his addresses, 1 
not know he declared hiinself. Alas! T | 
suspected that he loved 6%. Whatever happens, do 
too readily condemn your devote; nigst we 
Agtivr.” 
This strange note added to Edith’s distress and dis- 
comfort; and unable to bear the confinement 6 
chamber, while sho felt 60 restless an inpatin . the 
hastily fompiater her toilet, put on her hat and , 
and stole down-stairs, fad out into the a hog : 

Edith took out Arthur's plogolet note, and read it 
dgain and again. “ Whatever happens do no 
your devoted, unhappy Arthur.” As aha 

ith a white cheek 5 Bag heart, on those 
the morning breeze fluttered the paper in het hand, 
and she saw, ag it opene The leaves, that there was 
P.S. on the other side. eagerly read— i 

«T hope in this hawr of trial te be able.te act mp 
my principles. T ins fs have entire fogh 

ve, your ponataney yI emp § nig A 

as confidence that you will be his? and by w 
hae, he dosed ta gusult so vilely ong bo» SMe 
onfre. A : 


Edith thrast the note into her boson, and walkéd 
dly, but with an uneveh step; along the and 
across the lawn, crisp and glittering with hoar 
An old bloodhound, who Was always loose at 
as x; to bis 
, 








chen is famed bis Cwm sudan firs, throuch 


fully enjoy Y Manel? 
ought again aud dgein how delightful it would , 
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ploodhound’s company. She loved old Hubert, and 
coaxed and ‘patted bisa abseutly, and with a eold hand, 


as they went on together. 

Edith had eon of the Marquis’s adventure of the 
night before. She wasaware that he was sleeping in 
the Gastle, for Phoebe had come into her room after 
she was in bed and asleep, and had waked her up to tell 
her the wonderful news. 

Edith walked on through the shrubbery to the sum- 
mer-house where ae —e As — a 
knows, it was separated only by a hedge from the stri 

sland that connected it with the Black Wood. Here, 
to ‘her surprise, Hubert made a dead stop, whined, 
sui Soe! ie smelt the ground, uttered a low 
cry, aud bounding over tho hedge, ran quiekly along, 
hia nose om the ind all the way, till he was lost to 
her view in the depths of the Black Wood, 

Hdith called him back in vain; when, lo! her 
following the direction of his footstep sho suw on the 
leaves and the blades of grass some dark crimeon drops, 
at sight of which grew cold and faint; she 
knew that the bloodhound was on the track—tlie track 
of blood—for' she felt certain that those gouts were of 
haman gore, and were sonichow Conn’ with the 
attack on the pang Marquis in the Black ood on the 
previous 


(To be continued in our next.) 
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LABOUR. 

Lasovr is rest from the sorrows that greet us; 
Rest from qll petty vexations that meet us ; 
Rest from sin that ever eritreat us; 

Reat from world-syrens that lure us to ill. 
Work, and pure slumbers shall wait on thy pillow; 
Work, thou shalt ride ovér care’s coming billow ; 
Lie not down wearied 'neath woo's <a willow: 
Work with a stout heart and resolute will! 


Desay not, though shame, sin, and anguish are round 


ee 

Bravely fling off the cold chain that hath bound thee; 
Look on yon pure heaven smiling beyond thee; 

Bess not content in thy darkness—a clod, 
Work for some good, be it ever so slowly; 
Cherish some flower, be it ever so lowly; 
Labour }—all apa 7 nelle and holy ; 
Lot thy great de thy prayer to thy pg 

F. 8. Osgoon, 








WHY ANIMALS ARE VARIDD EN COLOUR. 


Trrovenour the animal creation, the adaptation of the 
colour of the creature to its haunts is worthy of admi- 
ration, as tending to its preservation. The colours of 
insects, and of a multitude of the lower animals, con- 
tribute to their concealments. Oaterpillars, which feed 
on leaves, are generally either green, or have a la 
roportion of tliat hue in the colonr of their coats, As 
ong as they remain still, how difficult ib is to distin- 
guis) a grasshopper or young locust from the herbage 
or leaf on which it rests.: The butterflies that flit 
around among flowers are eglotired like them. The 
email! bitds which freqaent hedges have backs of a 
greenish or brownis bye hue, and their bellies are 
generally whitish, or light-coloured, so as to harmonise 
with the sky. Thus they beeome less visible to the 
hawk or cat that passes above or below them. The 
wayfarer across the fields almost trends upon the sky- 
lark befora he sees it rise warbling to heayen’s gate. 
Tho goldfinch much of its time among Mowers, 
and is vividl Se neakaaentinn ; The partridge ean 
hardly be distingui from the fallow or stubble 
antony Which it encrouches, and it is an accomplish- 
meut among sportsmen to have a good eye to finda 
hare sitting, northern countries, the winter-dress 
of the hares and ptarmigams is white, to prevent detec- 
tion among the snows of those inclement regions. 

If we turn to the waters, the same design is evident. 
Frogs even vary their colour according to that of the 
mad or sand that the bottom of the ponds or 
sweams whieh they frequent—nay, the tree-frog takes 
its specific name from the colour, which renders it so 
diffielt to see it among the leaves, where it adheres by 


the eupping-glass-like at the end of its toes. 
It is the py with fih. espacrally those which inhabit 
the fresh waters. Their. backs, with the exception of 
gold and silver fish, are comparatively dark ; and some 
practice is ired before they are satisfactorily made 
out, a9 Pigg Sood like shadows, and so depart, under 
the eye of the spectator, It. is quite difficult to detect 
“the ravenous luce,” as old calls the pike, with 
its dark-green and mottled back and sides, from the 
similarly-tinted weeds among which that fresh-water 
there Hes of the wateh, as motionless as they. Even 
ed a tearing old’ Acieade six or seven _ er, sails, 
im his wantopness, leisurely up-stream, with his nH 

A the surface,ou the look-out for a fly, few, 
except a well-traa fisherman, can tell what shadowy 
form it is that ripples the wimpling water. But the 
bellied of fish are Bitte or nearly so; thns imitating in 
& do ree the colow of the sky, to deceive the otter, 
which generally takes its. prey from below, swimmimg 
wider the intended victim. Nor is this design less 
mayifest in the colour aod appearance of some of the 


be kopt 


HALF-HOURS. WITH-NEW BOOKS. 


THE TORTOISE WIL NOT DIE. 
Tortoises generally are remarkable for tenacity of 
life. According to Sir BE: Tennant, turtles .are sold 
iecemeal, while still alive, in the mariet-place of 
affua. A broad knife, from twelve to eighteen imehés 
long, is first inserted at thé left side of the turtle, and 
theoperators ( ganesally women) introduee one hand to 
scoop out the blood, which oozes freely, The b is 
next ed round till the lower shell is detached, and 
placed on one side, when the imtérnal organs are ex- 
posed to view in full action. As of@ty customer elioosds 
the part ho prefers, and pays for.it hy weight, cach of 
the fins are successively removed, with ‘the selected 
tions of the fat and flesh, while.the turtle shows by 
its contortions that every dct Of soverance is,productive 
ofagony. In this ptr bo ies for hours writling in the 
sun, the heart and the being usually the last’ por- 
selected, and, till the latter 4 Sut i ye Gapping 
of mouth, and the opening a); . F085 
even when the shell is nearly divested of its 
see ig that life is stillinheren!. Redi, among other 


ertel exp pote. Sass every rane of from 
a land oe » in the beginnit: Horse, 1 jt 
lived on May. On another occa- 
sion he cut off the one of these » and 
when, twelve days afterwards, he o 
saw the heart bea and the bid 
—Popular Natural ory. 
JOKES AND FUN OF THE OLDEN TIME. 

In a new work by Mr. Thrapp, we have a brief chapter 
on me facetio sinc het oere from _— we on 
rey conclude that they were not a very witty people. 
We have sonie of the bon-mots of Johu Scotus hrisane. 
which gre occasionally smart enough. Yor instance, he 
was one day sitting apponite Charles the Bold, and 
béhaved liimself so rudcly that the King p 
to lim the riddle, “ What is the difference between a 
Scot and a sot (fool) ” “Only a table,” replied ‘Hri- 
gena, wittily. We quote a specimer of a rathe¥ sofry 
episcopal witticism ;—-Wulfstan, Bishop of Worcester, 
was reproved by Geoffrey, Bishop ‘of Constance, for 
wearing lamb’s-Wool instead of the fur of sables, -bea- 
vers, of foxes, as was the custom of ecclesiastics: he 
replied, “ It is very well for you who are a politician, and 
skilled in the tricks of the world, to wear the skins of 
erafty animals, but I, who am an artless man, prefer 
that of the lamb.” The other remurked, “If you object 
to these furs, you might at least wear cat’s-skin.” 
“ Believe me,” replied Wulfstan, “ my dear brother, the 
lamb of God is much oftener lauded in church than the 
cat of God.” This witty (?) answer, we are fold, threw 
the whole company into a fit of laughter, and put Bishop 
Geoffrey to silence. Practical jokes were very common 
among our ancestors, and when a mischievous schoolboy 
puts a piece of furze toa donkéy’s tail, he is only doing 
what stout Anglo-Saxon warriors did twelve hundred 
or a thousand years ago. A still less pleasant conceit 
was to seize a man, tie his ‘arms behind him, and hung 
him up in tlie nearest tree until some passers-by came 
and eut him down. Tt ‘was also a common practical 
joke to cut off the hair of a man and shave him like, a 
slave, or cut itinto the sif#pe which usually marked o 
lunatic. The cream of the joke would, of course, be 
enhanced, if it could be so managed that the unforta- 
nate wight was actually taken for a slave or a lunatic. 


THE RICH AND THE POOR. 


Another change I must notice in the tone of young 
gentlemen, not only at Cambridge, but im all Britain, 
which is most wholesomé and al. J medn their 
tered tone in speaking to and of the labouring olasses. 
birty years ago, and even later, young men of the 
labouring classes were ‘the cads,” “the snobs,” “ ihe 
blackguards;" looked on with a dislike, contempt, and 
féar, which they were ‘not backward to retwrn, and 
which were but tod ready to vent themselves on both 
sides in ugly words and deeds. “How changed, thank 
God! is all this now. Before the influence of religion, 
both Evangelical and Aaghiap ; before the spread of 
those liberal rin¢iples, founded on coinmon humanity 
and justice, the triamph of which we owe to the courage 
and practical good sense of the Whig party 3. before the 
example ofa Court, virtuous, humane, and beneficent ; 
the attitude of the British upper classes has undergone 
anoble change. There is no aristocracy in the world, 
and there never has been one, as fur as | know, which 
has so honourably repented ape brought forth fruits 
meet for repentance ; which 80 cheerfully asked 
what its duty was, that it might do. it. whole 
creed of our young gentlemen is becoming more liberal, 
their demeanour more Soe DO language more 
temperate. They inquiré after the welfare, or at least 
j in thé sports of the labouring man, with a simple 
ity which was anknown thirty years ago: the, 

are prompt, the more earnest of them, to make them- 
selves of use to him on the g 1 of a  man- 
hood, if any mexhs of doing good ‘are pointed out ti 
them; and that it is in anywise apa tin fo assodinte 
with tow fellows, ia gn opinion utlerly obsolete, wre, 
3 I Fel a 


eater and leave it. 
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AND. USEFUL INFORMATION. 


EXHIBITION JOTTINGS. 
A EXDY IN THE BUILDING. 


Wiiatever importance might have been attached to 
your outward appearance outside the walls—whatever 
you might have resented as a lack of due deference to 
your dignity—here all is over—you are sucked up in 
the streuin of living begs much as a rain-drop nnght 
be inariver. You are of no account, except for the 
room you take, . Your dress is of the least consequence, 
‘The richest and most delicate moirdes are rubbed 
against the “ derries’”’ and “ linseys” of the more 
hnmble wearers. I more than once saw the primrose- 
tinted glove of a lady rest lightly on the dhoulder of a 
bare-armed and gloveless woman or child, if each could 
accommodate the other by so pressing to look at somo 
fragile piece of workmanship before them. And this is 
ene of the humanising effects of such places. However 
we may hedge ourselves routid with conventional rules, 
and take refuge in the éclat of our circle, here all is 
changed. A crowd pes Bs all to the same plane. Wo 
all meet on one level, with equal needs and equal means 
of sti plying those needs. “The state of nature bas re- 
pally and, without distinction of ran't or wealth, we 
are, for we must needs be, content to give and take. 


LORD DUNDREARY PRESENT, 

In among the machinery, too, seated comfortably on 
thrashing-machines, wool mills, &c., one sees 
of whole families euting sandwichos for dear 
ie ‘d my greatest pldasures is to watch the 
and contented looks of groups like these— 
ups of people to whom pleasure is not the ordinary, 
at the ional state of things. Somehow, the 
half-erown days always annoy me. Tho fine, stuck-up, 
yawning, Cilious people who throng the courts on 
those occasions make mé angry. I begradge all the 
fine results of mind and labour, to a ipdioa and people 
whose only notion of werk is the parting of their back- 
hair. ©“ What business,” I ask myself, “has my Lord 
Dundreary in this place? This is the Palace of In- 
dustry— @ object & this place is to make men happier, 
wiser, and better. But what have these ‘things’ to do 
with any such object? Industry! It is a word in an 
unknown tongue to them. The improvement of the 
pe ow rd How can they sympathise with such a cause, 
en the first s in it would be their extermination ?” 
But as to the really intelligent classes, I scarcely think 
they ean be in a bad temper at the Exhibition, so much 

has been done and laid at their feet to please them. 

Manet Vane, 











INGENUITIES OF TOBACCO ADULTERATION. 


During the last two years numerous tobacco seizures 
have been made, for breach of laws relating to that 
article; and some of the facts arrived at by analysis of 
samples are of a very curious character, and specially 
worthy the attention of the consumers of “the weed.” 
We find, for exanyple, that im the Rochester district, 
Henry Theobald had tobacco “ adulterated with salt- 
étre, Epsom galt, common salt, and alum. ‘Tobacco, 
longing to Emanuel, John, Nathaniel, and David 
Jonas, of High Holborn, was found saturated with sweet 
oil, Aun Rogers, High-street, St. Giles, is also on the 
list, the adulteration consisting of a tolerably large per 
centage of common salt in water. At Belfast, Andrew 
M'Langhlin had snuff and tobacco seized, the first 
sample of snuff being found to contain pe mould and 
ground wood, and no tobacco at all. Another sample 
contai pine wood, common salt, and red ¢lay, but 
was equally guiltless of tubacco; while the tobaeco 
séized was a mere imitation of roll tebaeco, made up of 
dock and coltsfoot and other leaves. At Halifax, 
muel Walsh was fined £75 for adding or mixing with 
tobacco “ rhubarb leaves.” Two other dealers at Hali- 
iax had to disburse the same sum also for an admixture 
of Yyhubarb leaves. In Sheffield, William Graham was 
charged with vending cigars made of paper and covered 
with tobacco. In Hast London, Robert Clark and Butler 
Adams are chronicled as having tobacco in their pos- 
session * adulterated with whiting;” andin South Lon- 
don, Thomas Chenery and William Cano were convicted 
of hawking tobacco similarly bedeyilled. Three glaring 
cases are mentioned of cigars made of cabbage-leaves, 
except the outside covering. In Ireland, for 1861-62, a 
whole batch of adulterators are included in the return, 
in which the article seized was alleged to contain “ fer- 
mentable sugar, believed to be liquorice,” and in ono 
case “* 20 cent. of the ground acorn oups of the 
Yuonie oats,” a favourite admixture with Hibernian 
ers. 








ANGELS UNAWARES,—There is often more romance in 
no prosaic street than in any novel that ever was writ- 
en. Bach day the sun xises on men and women of no 
aote in the world’s eye, who silently perform heroic 
jeeds. True, the halo round the heads of these mar- 

rs is visible only to angel eyes. Quietly they pass on 
chéir u¢yerad paths, having conquered and overcome, so 
that no doadly thing hath now power to harm them. 

exe are no traces of the struggle which preceded the 
victory, wlien they wandered the pathless wilderness, 





mar! = their hearts’ blood at every step. Among 
tis, yet ndt Of tis, for Of euch is the kingdom of heaven.” 
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CURRENT GOSSIP 


Amore the wedding outfit of the Princess Royal were, it is 
said, fourteen dozen pairs of boots and shoes. 

A wumprr of gold and silver fish, sent out from this coun- 
try to Australia, have arrived at their destination alive and 
healthy. 

‘T wentx-tTHRex pieces of china in the hall of the South Ken- 
sington Museum are valued at £37,000, They are marked 
“HH.” and “D,’’—the initials of Henry IV. of France and 
Diana of Poictiers, and fifty-nine pieces only were made, 

Tne newly-born infant of the Queen of Spain has received 
no less than 124 names! The birth was extremely sudden, 
the state authorities and deputies having barely time to reach 
the palace, in order to “ assist,” as the phrase is, at the royal 
accouchement, 

A wnxrixe of ‘the members of the College of Physicians, 
Edinburgh, was reeently held, to decide the question of the 
admission of ladies to the medical profession. On a division 
sixteen members voted for the admission of ladies, an 
eighteen against, being a majority of two against the pro- 

08nd, 

’ CiLosina or tur Tespre-Garpens ow Sunpaxs. — The 
benchera of the Inner Temple have decided upon not ad- 
mitting the public to the Temple-gardens on Sundays, and 
notices to that effoct are exhibited at all the entrances. Per- 


sons holding chambers in the Temple, with their families | us, 


and servants, will be admitted as heretofore. 

How Memuxus op PaRuiaMent aRe Par ry Fraxcz.-—Mem- 
bers of the Corps Législatif are paid in France £4 per diem; 
but there is a talk of commuting their sessional allowance 
into a fixed annual salary of each, which is more 
dignified, but cheaper, and therefore not to the taste of all 
the members. Kvery Senator gets three times the 
and a pretty round sum between “ both your houses” is thus 
paid by France for the thinnest ghost of Parliamentary Go- 
vernment. 

Increasx or SALantes Iv 2ne Post-orrice DerartTMENT.— 
A new class of officers has been created from among the 
assistant-inspectors, sub-sorters, letter-carriers, and 


belonging to the General Post-office, Henceforth this class 
will be regarded by the authorities as an “ order of 
merit,” accessible to all who prove worthy of the distinc- 


tion, There is an addition to their pay, on motio 
five guineas per annum, and they will be distinguished 
from the other classes of officers by the official title of ** over- 


seers.”” Immense! 


‘Tiree is in course of construction in Manchester a very 
large iron railway and carriage-way bridge combined, in- 
teuded to span the Jumna, near Delhi. It is to consist of 


twelve spans, each girder being 216 feet long, which, with 
the thickness of eleven piers upon which it is to rest, give a 
total length of over half a mile. One unusual feature of the 
structure is, that all the rivet holes are drilled instead of 
being punched. The bridge, notwithstanding its great 
strength, bas a light and airy appéarance. The open lattice- 
work has the effect of relieving it from the dull and heavy 
uspect inseparable from tubular structures, 

Lutn-Fiaur Exrraonprvany.—A furious bull and an entire 


horse were both lately grazing in a field near the Chage, at 
Lynn, and, for some reason or other, they en, din deadly 
combat, from which they could not be parted, The sight is 
described by an eye-witness as a most terrible one—these 
noble animals tearing up the earth, and making the air re- 


verberate with their hideous noises. It was soon found that 
Lhe struggle would be fatal to.one if not to both ofthe com- 
batants ; and, at length, the bull’s terrible horns having done 
friehtfui execution, actually goring great holes in thé bod 


of the horse, the ball became the yietor, the horse, whic! 
was worth £60, dropping down dead. 

A Sue-Worr.—A letter from Madrid, published, says: 
—‘A woman known asthe ‘She-Wolf’ has been the terror 
of Gallicia and the neighbouring provinces for the last twenty 
years. Always on horseback, and followed by a small num- 
ler of bandits, she was at the head of all the robberies and 
murders committed in that part of Spain. Woe to the tra- 


vellers and mulcteers who crossed her path! Any attempt 
at resistance was sure to be punished by death, which was 


often neeompanied by the most atrocious tortures. Josepha 
Perez, as the woman was named, committed the most revolt- 
ing aets of ferocity on her victims, Often she has had to 
defend herself against armed forces, and the advantage has 
always been on her side until now, when the Mayor of San 


Jacobo de Compostella, who was in search of a criminal, 
discovered the cave which served as a place of concealment 
to the ‘She-Wolt,’ and in which she was arrested with one 
of her accomplices.’’ 

New Perit 1y Wastminstrr Aunny,—A very beautiful 
pulpit is being erected in Westminster Abbey. Its position 
is on the north of the nave. The pulpit, which is octagonal 
in shape, is composed of carved yellow Mazsfield stone and 


coloured marble, and is a mixture of the early English and 
French styles, The body of the work is divided into com- 
vartunents inlaid with diamond-shaped panels, containing 
civeular ornaments inlaid with various coloured marbles, 
Six finely-carved figures, representing St. Peter, St. Paul, 
and the four Evangelists, are placed at the angles dividing 


the panels, the centre panel containing an exquisitely-cut 
medallion portrait of the Saviour in white marble, and 
crowned with thorn, The pulpit is oyppersed by coloured 
warble pillars, and is approached by a fight of stone steps, 


with coloured marble and stone balustrades. The whole of 
the details of this elegant work ave richly carved, and the 
work forms a noble addition to the cathedral. 


Iw consequence of the numerous complaints at the chief 
policeothes Seorland-yas<, from visitors £0 the Rehivition, 
of frauds perpetrated upon them by the drivers of metropo- 
litan hackney-carriages, notice was issued by Sir R. Mayne 
that by tho 16th and 17th Vic., c. 33, sects. 7 and-17, tho 
driver of any hackney-carriage plying for hire refusing to 
carry any person any distance not exceeding six miles 
from the place where hired, or for any time not exceeding 
one hour, is liable to a penalty of 40s., or one month’a im- 
srisonment, and to a like penalty for demanding more than 
bis proper fare; and by the Ist and 2nd William IV,, c. 22, 
nec. 43, any agreement to yy more than the -proper Tare is 
declared not binding, and on discharging the carriage the 
hirer may refuse to pay more than the proper fare, and any 
person paying it may recover the same , and the driver 
will be punished by a fine of 40s,, or one month’s imprison- 
ment, for the exaction. All proceedings must be taken be- 
fore the magistrate within seven days after the commission 
of the offence. Instructions have been issued to the hackney- 
carriage uttendants to note down all misconduct on the part 
of the dryers, and to give every information and assistance 
to persons complaining against theim, 


romotion, of | lo: 





THE JESTER 


Tae SupeRtative OF Tamrzn.—Tempest. 

Waar crops are best suited for wiseacres? 

Is the ship's companion a male or a female? 

Tux Teve Sociat Scrzence.—How to make home happy. 
nk Last ANaGRaM BY Siz Crzssweii Cressweii.—Unite 
A Poszr ror Farapay.—When the thermometer rises, we 


find the heat- 8. 

Storms are a mystery; but you can always see 
the drift of a snow-storm. 

Reap not the writings of an egotist, if you would not come 
under the influence of the evil I. 

Inrrnirety.—We often read that the sentence on certain 
culprits is, that they should be detained in prison “ during 
Her Majesty’s pleasure.”” Would not displeasure be a more 
“— eamarcnbe, ested th wri peech 

once requ an author to write as) 
for him to dliver at Guildhall " th pont ie one ey ou,” 
see how you o your mon may 
know what sort of words will ‘aut it.” 

A TRAVELLER relating some of his adventures, told a com- 
pany that he and his servant fifty wild Arabians 
which surprise, he observed there was no such great 
matter in it; “‘for,’’ said he, ‘we run, and they run after 


Particv.ak-Youne Man.—Old Mrs, Harris was never re- 
asa paragon of neatness. Speaking of neat le one 
y, she remarked that her son Josiah was one of the most 
particular men in the world. “‘ Why,” said she, “he threw 
away a whole oup of coffee the other morning, because it had 
a black beetie in it.” 
Divan anp THE Deama.—‘ Dar am noffin’ in de world,” 
“dat I'm 80 fond of as do play, and, only for tree 
reasons, I would be a great frequenter ob de theaters.”’ “ And, 
my dear aunt, what am. tree reasons?” ‘* Why, Wil- 
liam, first Dhate de trouble of going dar, next I hate de trouble 
ob staying dar, and lastly I hate de trouble ob coming honie 


Nor Bap ror Broappriux.—A Quaker from Bristol, who 
jarag ba ted at an inn, called for some porter, and obsery- 
ing the Pp nt deficient in quantity, thus addressed the land- 

rd:—*' Pray, friend, how many butts of beer dost thou 
draw in a month?” ‘Ten, sir,” replied Boniface. “‘And 
thou wouldst like to draw eleven if thou couldst?’’ rejoined 
Ebenezer. ‘‘ Certainly,”’. exclaimed the smiling landlord, 
“Then I will tell thee how, friend,’”’ added the quaker; “‘ fil 


thy measures !” 
—_—— o——- 
HOME HINTS 


Sun-Srroxs.—A piece of silk, which is a non-conductor, 
worn as the lining of hat or bonnet, is a very safe protection 
against sun-stroke. 

To DeTErMing WHETHER WATSE BE Hann on Sort; that is, 
fit or not fit for domestic purposes.—To a giassful of the water 
add a few — of solution of soap in alcohol; if the water 
be , it will continue limpid ; if it be impure, white flakes 
will be formed. ; 

To Maxx Artiriciat Sea-Watre.—Take common sea-salt, 
two pounds; bitter purgin salt, two ounces; magnesia 
earth, half an ounce; olve all in six gallons of river- 
water, These, it is said, are the exact proportions and con- 
tents of sea-water, from a correct analysation, 

To Maxx Saut-Warme Faxsn.--The distillation of 
ableand fresh water at sea was effected by P. Nicole, at Dieppe, 
by si ply causing the steam arising from boiling sea-water, 
in a still, to pass through a stratum of coarse y-powdered 
charcoal, in its way to the condenser or worm- e 

To Maxse Sra-Warse Fir ror Wasaive Linky at Sra.— 
Soda put into sea-water renders it turbid ; the lime and mag- 
nesia fall to the bottom, As much must be wn in as 
not only to effect a complete precipitation of these earths, 
but to render the sea-water sufficiently lixivial or alkaline. 
Soda should always be taken to sca for this oe 

Bg Gentuxwen at Home.—Thée are few es, we ima- 

ine, anywhere, in which love is not abused as furnishing a 

icense ior impoliteness, A husband, or father, or brother 
will speak harsh words to those that he loves the and 
those who love him the best, simply because the security of 
love and family pride keeps him from getting his head 
broken, It is thus that the holiest affections of a man's 
nature prove to be a weaker protection to a woman in the 
family circle than the restraints of society, and that a woman 
neoall is indebted for the kindest politeness of life to those 
not belonging to her own household. . Things ought not so 
to be. The man who, because it will not be resented, inflicts 
his spleen and bad temper upon those of his hearthstone, is 
a small coward and a very mean man. Kind words are the 
circulating medium between true gentlemen and true ladies 
at home, and no polish exhibited in society can atone for the 
harsh language and disrespectful treatment too often in- 
dulged in between those bound ry wee by God’s own ties 
of blood, and the still more sacred ds of conjugal love. 

casters 


FAMILY DOCTOR 


SwkLLinG in tHE Necx.—Fourteen or fifteen nettle-seeds 

oe into powder, and taken daily, will cure the swelling 

n the neck known by the name of goitre, without in any way 
injuring the general habit. 

HORNS IN THE F'txusu.—The best way to extract these, if 
the flesh has closed over them, is to apply shoemakers’ wax, 
and a poultice over that. Let it remain on for twelve hours, 
or till the wax draws out the end of the thorn. 

Stine or Bexs,—Although the poison which a bee emits 
when it inserts its sting is proved to be a highly-concentrated 


acid, it does not follow that the yo tyes of all alkalies will | toh 


neutralise the acid. Ammonia, for example, we have known 
in several instances to produce distressing consequenees— 
such as excessive local in n, temporary erysipelas, 
and eral distress to the constitution. The more gentle 
alkalies, chalk, or the “blue bag,”’ are much more likely to 
effect a cure, and cannot injure. The same person be 
variously affected by the sting of a bee ; at one timo scarcely 
any inconvenience will attend it; at another, much swelling ; 
again, but little enlar, ent, altho’ great . The 
eye suffers considerably, though in general the uneasiness is 
local ; but if the back of the ear be stung, there is frequently 
a general affection of the ; ess, giddiness, numb- 
= ee ee, _ &e., which yee con- 

nue for hours, t of camphor julap and total repose 
we have known to be beneficial in this latear case, and would 
earnestly recommend it to our readers, shoald they bo placed 
in circumstances to require assistance, 








FACTS FOR EVERYBODY 


Tae Baoap Arrow.—A mark formed by three lines broader 
at one end than the other, meeting ther in a point. It ig 
stamped or cut on all timber and metal used in Her Majesty's 
fockyent.ane on all covet stores porge will bear or 
mpress, belonging to the crown, they may be identified 
ifstolen. Sails and ropes are marked b r the intermixture of 
a coloured thread or yarn. yeh & different colour js 


keeper can not tell that the material is the property 
Government, but say in what dockyard it was made, It 
is unlawful for anyone to have stores bearing the broad arrow, 


or any other Government mark, in his possession; 

Act was passed in 1699, by which a fine of £200 and coste is 
inflicted on anyone on whose premises property so marked 
a 4 be — . * 

'APER FROM wts.—Inventors have for many generations 
tried their skill in making paper from the fibres of 
easily and cheaply obtained. About 1770, one Jacob 
tian r, & pastor at Ratisbon, produced a little volume 
of sixty ort ed made of different substances, Among 
them were the of the willow, beech, the the 
the linden, and 
the black " 
toes, and fir-cones ; and numerous varieti 
reeds, straw, moss, and lichen. On every leaf a portion of 
description was printed. A copy of this curious book will be 
found in the British Museum. in the century, a French 
marquis printed a small volume of his own poems on paper 
derived from some of unusual sources; and, as was 
sarcastically observéd, “the paper was worthy of the poetry,” 

Priviteexs or VoLuntegns.—The Act under which our 
present Volunteers are enrolled is that of George III., under 
which the Volunteers of 1802 served. It confers one odd pri. 
vilege. By this Act, to entitle himself to be placed on the 
effective strength of the — the Volunteer must attend 
annually twenty-four drills, In return for this he is exempted 
from the ballot for the militia, from the duty an hair-pow. 
der (!), and from the horse duty. - Hair-powder duty! “ 
is that?’’ —— - will exclaim. bs the time of this ex. 
emption everybody powdered their , and paid ta Govern- 
ment a duty on their unexplosive powder. The duty has 
never been oe nor was the privilege of exemption jus: 
described. e Volunteer force of that period is generally 
= at 200,000, The present duty on hair-powder is 

a oe. 06. ee eee Pe Sree So that the eost to the 
nation for force of that day, for hair-powder exemption 
alone, may be estimated at ,000 per year! The Volun- 
teers of to-day, owing to pay news be erael! yi , do not 
derive that nal.and substantive benefit in return for 
their services which their forefathers did, nor has the nation 
sustained the like cost for its present very efficient Volunteer 


force, 
—_—o—_—_—_ 2 


WONDERFUL THINGS 


Typx-sgrtine Piaxo,—Young’s type-composing and dis- 
tributing machine is to be seen at work in the Exhibition, 
Class VIL, No. 1750. At first sight it looks like the skeleton 
of a piano. The compositor sits before it, and touches it, 
keys, which are lettered with the alphabet, commas, semi. 
colons, colons, and periods. Hach touch of his finger }ibe, 
rates 2 t which glides down a tube and takes ita place in 
the line. @ player, it is said, can thus set up from 12,00 
to 15,000 t; an hour, and the fount flows on with as much 
facility as though it were fluid, It is estimated 
with the aid of this nion may do the work 
five; but the cost and care of the complicated apparatua has 
to be deducted from this saving. 

Suvevrar Exrgament.—Two hundred pounds of earth 
were dried in an oven, and afterwards put into a large earth: 
enware vessel; the was then moistened with rain: 
water, and a willow tree, weighing five pounds, waa placed 
therein. During the space of five years the earth was care- 
fully watered with rain, water, or pure water, The willow 
grew and flourished; and to prevent the carth being mixed 
with fresh earth, or dust being blown into it by the wind, it 
was covered with a metal ‘ o> errs with a great 
number of small holes, suitable for the admission of air only. 
After growing in the earth for five y: the willow tree was 
removed, and found to weigh 109 lbs. and about 3 ozs. The 
leaves which fell from the tree every autumn were not in- 
cluded in this weight. "The earth was then removed from 
the vessel, again dried in the oven, and afterwards weighod, 
It was discovered to have lost only about two ounces of its 


original weight. Thus 1041bs. of lignum or woody fibre, bark, 
roots, &c., were certainly produ but from what source? ‘ 
—_——_@-—— 


GOLDEN TREASURY 
eee and virtue are less frequently hereditary than the 
ut. 


Sry is bad in the eye, worse in the tongue, worse still ip 
the heart, but worst of all in the life. 

Mosr men are more with him who re 
faults than with him who has been the occasion of them. 

Suowre kindness to the wicked and is like 
feeding strange dogs, that will bark at you none the less. 

Ir is for a physician’s interest that men should lead ill 
lives, and so he not unfrequently sets them the example. 

Ir is the misfortune of poo as of Christianity, to suffer 
the deadliest injuries from the hands of professed friends. 

Irv.tho devil were chained to a post, men would be no better 
tharf they are: if he couldn’t come to them, they would go 


im. 
To win the regard of some people, give your hand to assist 
Caen 6: to gain the pond of "help them on with 
your foot. 

Heyry Warp Brecere says :—“ Life would be a perpetual 
flea-hznt, if one were obliged to run down all the inuendoes, 
the inve the insinuations, the suspicions, &c., which 
ang peed him,” rs ca : 

nS. BROWNING says :—“‘ ve observed that disappoint 
ment here arises chiefly, not from liking our friends too well, 
or thinking of them too highly, but rather from an over 
estimato of their liking for and opinion of vs.”’ 
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